on one side of the
o ity amd ombar the
2 [Tse pen and ink, not will
-gm‘mmm'l""
| gress plainly st the battom of the
!stery =
POETRY.
The Raggedy Man.
James Whitcomb Riley.
O, the Ragzely Man! He works fer

'Mh:“:ﬁm tha shed—an' we all ist
Whea he drives out our Httle old wob-

bi-ly calf;
M.‘-Edmhlnd:!rlunhe
milks the cow fer 'Lizabeth Ann—
e he o awful good Raggedy
Man?T
= ! Ragmedy! Raggefy
Man!

Wy, the Raggedy Man—he's lst =o
He spiits the kindlin' an' chops the
. oy in our gasden, too,
A B e ot baya it 80
He clumbed clean up in our big ires
A’ ghooked a° spple down fer me—
An' mothern’, too, fer ‘Lizabeth Ann—
An' mother'n’. too, fer the Raggedy
Afwt b W awful kind Raggedy

-
e * Raggedy! Raguedy
Man!

. Ax' the Raggedy Man, he knows most

Aw’ tells "sm, ef we be Zovod, some-
times:

Enows bout Gients, an' Griffuns, and
Bveas,

An' the Hquees 'at gwal-
lors ‘selven’

An' wite by the prmp in our pasture

He &:’:;d me a hole 'at tha Wunks iy

‘At mﬁL“r deap in the-ground. an’
oan
intc me, or "Lizabuth Ann!

An7 he a old Raggedy Man?
Raggedy! Rapgedy
0!
The Ragsedy Man—one time when he
Was makin’ a bow-an "arty fer me,

Says, ““When you're big like yer Pa is,
Alr you go'n to Yeep a fine store like
‘his— ;

An' be & rh:ht_lilﬂ'chln!—l.ﬂ' wear fina
Er what ntr'you go'n to be, gocidness
knows ™

An' nen he winked at Tizabath Ann,
Ar' T mays “Tn go' to be a nice Rag-
gedy Man!—
™ st go'n to be a niee Fagmedy
Mant™

My Laddie.
Georgie Putnam Preston,
The dearest llttts friend hae T,
Eas weel [ Jo'e him loo—
And ¥ he 18 pa true (0 me
1 dioma what I'll do.
He'n.a wee bit o' a dogzie
With eyes sae gaft and brown,
T wadng gie my Laddis deur
Fer any dog In town.

L
I am fairly daft shoot him
Ang misy him whén awn;
T @nna ken what T would gin
To shake that lttle paw.
He is a gald and falthful “Lad."
A frisnd when Ithers fall,
He tells me mony a story
A waggin' o' his tall,

His ears are long and siiky,
Hig fur iz saft and binck:
I ken: we'll hae a jolly Lime
At hame—when I 'gae hack,
His lNttle noss see cold and moist
He'll rudb against my hand;
Nae !ther dog wad fill his place
In a' thiy wide, wide land.

When I gae oot ang leave him hame
He watches all who pass,
Oh Laddie is sne sad—until
He sees ma through the zinss:
Then gin he sanna ge! outside
He'll tear aboot the house
And cry, "Woof-woof” then
wee,
As quiet a5 a mouge.

TH

blde

mony day® since last | mw

bonnie Hille face—

For “Auld Lang Syne” he'll nae forget
Wil greet ms ony nlace.

And while I ken ha's happy
At the Maples on the farm,

I dinna think 1" wrong to pray,

- “God kesp himh frae all harm.”

|STORIES WRITTEN BY WIDE.
AWAKES. i

UNCLE JED'S TALK TO WIDE-
AWAKES. o

I think we bugin te gel babits be-

fore anyone thinks we need -bxmnt

book; and befors we have to

school long the teacher Is trying to

correct bad babits with & ferule, al

very unpleasant way for o crocked
boy or giri to be made strafght,
There is:not Half as much sald to

us about hablis when we are gmall as| D

there, should- ba .

There is not a bad habit on earth
that {s worth havir i a good
habit thut is not worth elltivaung.

Lot's lovk up the GOOD HABITS!

The Habit of—

Early to bed! .

Early out of bed!

Eating slow!

Heing thank{ul!

Being kind!

Being prompt!

Diolng Right!

Speaking the fruth! -

Baying Thank You for kindliness

Sesing good in our playmates!

Sticking o every task till done!

Listening to Cogpclence wnd heeding
it

We havn found twelve real good
habits which are of the first import-
anee all through life, hecause these
nlone will malke one loved and re-
Bpetted.

I ghouidn't wonder if we could find
1¥ more:

The Habit of—

Speaking low and clearly!

Loving to help at homs and else-
wharal

Beaing 2-zood listener!

Always speaking good words!

Of never meeing faiits in others!

Of nevar lasughing at the upfrrtu-
nate!

Of never making fun of poor chil-
dren!

Of being Kind and neat!

Of not thinking of tasks or troubles
in beg!

Of keeping hopeful always!

Of being always polite to the aged
and to the poor!

Of esxercising for good health pnd
red cheeks!

Unele Jed is Inclined to think these
24 good habits sre enough to make
good friends,. goud nelghbors, good
r.hurn:‘h members #nd good cltizens, if
practiced, of all his Wille-

TWENTY.FOUR Hiai‘?‘éﬂmﬁmy
seem -like an awful lot to yom, but If
the habits wers all counted up which
you possess, and which possess you,
You would not have less, and they
do not geem burdensame, They would
not if they were all good habits.

There ara probably a hundred more
good habits than Tacle Jed has
stated; and there is a bad habit over
rg:lnn every good ane, so you see it
£ mmportant to know &
what hinders fn Iige, | Tobe and

THE WINNERS OF PRIZE BOOKS,

I—Grace Sullivan of New Lo
Winged Arrow's M.ed?v:lnc. ndon'—

2—Alice Johnso " N o
Life of Liwtoln. TR i

F—Angelira Desrosier of
Betty, the Heribe, s
+—Sarah Yoseleveky of Oakdale—
Camyp Fire Girls Do Their Bit.
5—Elizabeth Risley “of ' Norwich—
Miss Pat in Buenos Ayres,
—Florence Hall of Norwich—Down
the Rope. l =
T—Cladys Cruthers of Norwich
Town—Oirls Aiding the Red Cross,
8—Mildred Cotter of 8 Cow r
—Florida  Ladds. ok S —’,\011“1
The winners of prize books Hving
in the city may eall at The Bulletin
business office for them at any hour
after 10 a. m. Thursday.

L]
LETTERS OF ACKNOWLEDGMENT.,

Harriet F. Park of Stonington—I
thank you for the prize book you sent
me, Red Rover. I think It very inter-
eating,

Doris M. Bliven of Veluntown—I re-
ceived the prize book you sent ma,
entitied A Doz of Flanders. | have
resd one story and found it very in-
tevesting, 1 thank you much for it.

Carl Philipp of Baltie—I received
the prize hook entitied The Boy Allies:
With Perehing jn France. I have read |
it through and have found it very In-
teresting. -

Carieton Cripps of Baltie—]l re-
ceived the nrize bovlk Dec. 85 1919
1 The Boy Allies Under Twe

igs. I have read it-and find it very ;
interesiine, I thank you very much.

Doriz Wood of Mansfield ‘Center—I |
thank you very much for the nice

prize book you sent me entitled A

| What are you looking for?"

| thought wa would go home with her,

The Wrens' Nest.

treo. “The spot T i
suit ypu, never fear, Watch until
moke o wider in_this leather.

Now Isno't thls better than 1
gtﬁnwhﬁ!k t‘l?; tell for ey

1! Fou, (O3l Tie
Tdksuess: it was in the dack h!-‘g!-
e

5

e
old buggy we drova 1o school
wise 1itile Tather knew the 1

not used ne & rule, =0

both sat to
tried to shirk. | ) brt
mids & fine foundation and all they
needed to complete th worlt, wns a
Tttla halr and store - Ins.

Soon a neat of exxs ¥ smugel
'neath mother's wings and all :
worlkl seemed fair and gay until the
children climbad {nto the bBugy one
day when the children were at schodl,
down to rest in the shade,

Mother bird fiew out and f
about, Father Wran came, too,
at He henrd them. - _

The children, finally jumped op and
investigatied. . They found the nest,
but they wouldn't touch an egg.

A nefghbor borrowed the buggy one
day when the children weer at school.
nnd across the rough roads those poor
1ittle eges went, and joggls, Joggle.
Joprrle all day long. /

When father heard how the home of
the wrens he'd sent on a journey he

: I: hat bugevy, If h o had I
i -, tn
e

v;;oul};lab not have been
the ies Were gETOWN.

ALICE JOHNBON, Age 11,
Norwich.

An Old Pair of Skates.

The fce was thick and Rob, James
and Daviki had each a new palr of
skates and they were going to have]
fun on the ice. 1

On their way they met Harry Wood,
who wis & poor bhoy. Harry had an
old prir of skates which were quite
out of style,

Ther %m ‘"“ﬂ dreﬁsed b&n »
fun of Harry and sald as they wen
hy: “¥ou will have to make haste if
you want to win the rabe.” - !

Harry dld not mind thelr talking,
but went on with a smile, as if tp say:
“Your new skntes look gond, but when
it comes to speed mine will Deat them.
I'm sure,of that."

There wans a great erowd on the Ice
that day and everybody was excited,

Rob, James and David had good
luck with their skates, The boya were
shewing off, but Harry dldn't care,

Harry knew that they would Be in

sat down to take his skates off when
& crack was heard and o oy that
broyght him upon his feet.

In the lce was a hole which was
mnde by the people trying to vreach the
shore first.

When Harry locked up he
4 sieh: *"Where are the 3
¢ouldn’t see them and he ghook like 8
1anf. ’ \

The hoys were all safe except
Rob was In the water, but nobody
brave enough to save him,

Hurry did net even take a breath,
but flew like, the wind where the hols
was. Harry lsid on his stomach and
selzed Roh by the eollar and held him
with a good grip. {

When James and David saw how
brave Haory was they wanted to help
him ton! With 2 good pull Rob was
autl of: the hole.

Rob wis very glad whan he was out
of the hole, and he thanked Harry for
being so brave and kind to him. After
he was well he llked Harry very miuch.

Roo gave Harry a new palr of skates
becnuse Harry had saved his life.

Manv times T heard him say to him-
seif: “Tt iz not wall ta boast™

ELIE MENTAZ, Age 12
Taftville.

The Sliding Party.
1t was a lovely moonlight nlght In
winter when seven giris and 1 went
sliding. We each had a warite sled.
We were having a delightful time
when four ciher girls cams with
double runner. There was room for
us to get on. v
Where we wers sliding there s &
stione wall, We put our sleds on the
wall, thén we went where the others
were sliding,

It wn= shout 8 o'clock wheén one
said: ]l am going home. Are you?

We answered “Yes,"

We all went for ocur sleds when
among us girls someone sald: “Girls,
I cannot find my sled.”

Then we all went to look for it: We
searched for it sbout fifteen minutes,
when a boy of 12 sald: “Hello, girls!

We told him. Then he sald: “Pnder.
this sled is written ‘Marguerite -
B

Margpuerite sald: "Ta mine! On
thank vou ever sn much.”

Then he walked home with us.

There was ona Xirl among us who

lived further than any of us, s0 wa
The llved on-top of a Wil

down the hill,
Then we gave each other a ride.
We had o delightful tihe, and I
hope we have them this veir as well.
ANGELINA DESROSIER, Age 11
Plainfield.

The Gold Bird,.

Men had sought it time after time,
but were unsuccessful Finally a
youth [rom Eaps country nearby hap
pened to puss by the cawtle. ;4
was near dusk le decided to go in and
ask for lodging. He pulled the knodk-
or at the gate, but no one came,
pulled it again, but the same tHng oo

curred .
e was sbout to leave an old
gmn zll ¢lad iIn green ¢ Hm
ek, I

“What do you want™ ‘asked the olg
“Do you seek the Gold Blrd™

man.

“No, I sack a lodging! Can Iigét It
here™' asked John

“Yes," aald the old -

When John was #esied In the castle
Yo askied about the Qold Eird and was
told it was a bird to obisin which
you would have to pass through =
room of fire. He was siso told that
when he got it in his

evening.” He asked which goor tho
the room of fire. mméﬂ,uﬂh’
immediately gave a dash ﬂmg:‘h the
fire and reached (he bind then
ploked himself out a beautifal maiden
and lived happily ever after,
RUTH TAYLOR,

New Tonden. [

A Good Boy's Reward. &

and

ntly they |
and noither of them| 3
padding

od
the |

fyttered |
25 soon

mide| #O

‘paying
| nurse he got well: but he

trouble {n a short time. He had just]

nld.vﬂh..
Helhe had & mat one day., but 1 dan”

2 In the ple.

Then when we came hdck we sidl

it eb&&’hm

A tiny mother wrén daried in : Sbs o
out the branches of the eim|  HER CHRISTMAS PRESENTS,
tree. We nesd not w t shel o cubht T would white to.¥i

A O e ABmught I would weite o you about
Nature held a key to unlock the door | 2l the presents [ got for Christma |
o the sprouled” Sert o gretn e e . ao
ch.nm:g[hdurodaar&tonm in_hopes Santa s J

e

B
A Man With His Monay.’

In a jittle old wornout shack lived
an old man named Ol  Pster, Old
Petér was as stingy as he was mean,
und he got so bad the people ealled
i SR Pt doer

8 ¥
brln'%in; with her .gv?c' lopves of
bread, and sald: “Take these, my good
man, ang I hope they will do a good
deal off i '

Sun&‘é:t: grunted and withont
even king the woman closed the
door, and when the woman went he

“AHL! I was golng te buy soms stale
bread; but 'm glad shs brought them
3:;:;.” and why don't she do It every

So you set he was alwars looking
for somethilng. So he took o potato,
cut It in halves and beman eatlng one
half of a loaf of bread and half the
potato. The other half he saved for

e day he was terrible sick and
was obliged to esll Mrs Fitch., She
told hitm he'l Bave to call a dootor,
but he said he didp’t have any money,

st

3

£ not going to pay it: so dial”

hﬁa -k!i 'T don't want to dle” 8o

e gave her some money and after
$60 for a doctor and §I5

wasn't the
same man, [or he was changod.

Arter w he digd and hav-
ing no he left 3200 to Mrs
Fitch and 3800 to charity, as We was
;:;1: 31,000, And his good example

many.
Niw s AN, Age 13,
My Pets.
Kittens, Tt e u:ié %t and 1t

i one night. T heard
3nuiai on the plages so T went ta the
is

oor and theré was a baby kitten, 1°
uite big now.
‘He has canght aulfe a fow mice nn

l&-n[dw whether he caught it or not 1

ik that he is o * mice ltile pet.
LADYS C h s
chﬁ 8 o?ﬁmsmu

Twe Little Bunnies.

I zm tell tt‘{m m-atwakm of the
experienca of two e hunnies in our
back yard. My Httle brother told my
father that he would like to have two
Hitls bonnys for his pets. So my
father got him a bhlack one and a
gTRY one.

He got along fine with them, but aft-
er awhile he got tired of feeding them
and sald: “They weren't hia™

Mamma said: “All right (he girle
ahall Hava tha poete™
' We got alo with thém fine hut
after a whilé the same thing happened,
80 then mamma sald! “Tell Armurd he
shall have the peta™

He hag had them ever since then,
and hag fed them regularly.

Mamma sald: “If you don't feed
them rabbilg thia time, they'll go right
"I’ nope That ¢

! every Wille-Awake will
feed thelr rabbits and not let them go

ARCBELIA

DOTON, Age 10.
Glasgo, ‘ |

MiscHisvisus Jaok.

Once upgn a time there lived a man
who owned & monkey. The names of
the monksy was Jack, and he was g
very mischievous fellow, He always
sot his master into trouble,

One night when everything
quiet Jack got up and stole out of
the house. e ran down the next
bloek and rang the fire alarm.

The ficemen thought it was o fire
and got the ﬁm« readly and started
for the ﬁﬂﬁ“ e ﬂ!:_ was ;(hou;ht to

.E TOSN ’-.-‘ h““ LTS, G‘I‘ﬂn
ﬁ'm stalrs she had a candy
Tan to Mre. Green's store,
the window, got all tha
wanted, _them he went gut.
napers and want back

rnmmoutﬂm
quite a little dam-

i

It was a eold morning

decided to sl 3
started rdr"t'ﬁa'%'

in bhand =nd our. basksts with

(£
1ih
da:8e
i it
[
;‘-E

3

5

e
:

3
M
H

m:.' Marie Wae Lost.
mother consamted
have her o visit he b
in New ;:lk ; oo

G

On & small islund in the Philippins tion &t New York mu' g
sroup lived a boy nmmed Petro. Hefawout for her ‘:o%g
had no, tather or mether living ead | ey were gobare (o be seen.
was v " o
Mmlmm--mmuggémmzy o up and ﬁnw“nm ihe

BY CAROLYN SHERWIN BATLEY

Still shut-in weather most of th
e, Well, what Giiziepte does th)

v !
| make, w cardbosrd box from t
. Mi:d a_set of m:litﬂ'-ﬁt. lxl:

S B o
! or T &
d, have cards marked, yS?:ndwicb:;
Salads, Cake, and Candy. Sub titles
_for Iti:! Party g}vti;:;?n_ of ;:étr E{ivle will
00 e
%e Bﬁ;r‘udntnlt awﬂ?;n of ﬂleg:;i
will be divided into Embroidery,
Dressmaking, and Knitting.

it
2%
i

The First Fun )

You can have your first party fillin
the fun directory. your gt
iriends to spend 2» afternoon with
Lf.n; comparing mnotes as 1o recipes,
id work, and geod times. Put a'l
their suggestions and yoit own ‘n
their proper places in the card file. If
‘a suggestion is tpo long to go on one
: card, use ftwo, and fasten them fto-
with a small paper clip. Ba
sure that the fun notes are arranged
al , and are placed hacl: of

the proper colored card in the file.

Filling the Fun Box

Almost effry day you ses a good
recipe, the description of a gawe or
prrt‘, or some new idea about needle
work or knitting in the newspaper or
in & magazine. Yon zlways read these,

but ate apt to forget them, for
mmeuep e to keep them per-
manently. |

Don't let one escape you now. Clip
them all, and paste the clippings to

When you want to entertain your
friends in the nicest possible way, ook
over your cards, and find out in a me-

Soliigwpdoi, .

Where Makile Failed
BY MOLLIE PRICE COOK
Mzble wanted an old-fashioned cos-
tume for @ wlay. Grandmother had in
Sohn, poke Bouit, Do, wd R
olmian, nnet, and hoop
ohlion. k> e eachy. fosties: | Mabie
imagined herself in these lovely gar-
:gt:l.—me envy of every other girl in

fle.

Grandmother was short sighted and
her bands trembled as she scwed o
button on Mable's dress one moming.
It angered Mable. She was in a hurry
and told Grandmother <o in a tnnjc_hof
voice not akogether p&ugmt. =t
aftemoon she burst into the living
room with, “Grandmother, must
have cne of your old dresses to wea:
at our plai.n&\'e me the key to your
chut” I can pick out what 1

want.
Grandmother looked cafuﬁ{ipt;ut of

the window with her thin shut
tight. She said nor did she
move heér chair. It would have

been easier to push a donkey up hiil
than to move that determined old
Grandmeother, Mable stamped herifoot
and told her mother what she thought
of peevish old ladies,

In came Marian, the girl next door,
bringing a small box of sugared dates
lqu_P made heruli;dm . .

m ing you se,” she said
“bmnu:ivhwm't any grandmother of
my own.

Grandmother smiled and as she
moved to pat Mazrian’s hand, her
giasses fell off,  Marian picked them
zmaud laughingly helped her put

on

By and by, Grazndmother asked,
“Ars you in that play at school?”

“Yes ma'am.”

“Have you a costume?”

:‘Ng‘t yet, I simply can't find any-

“Hy * exclaimed the old lady,
"'WE'II see to that. Come along with
me.

They went to her room and the chest

rev and
furbelows of sie, days. Marian
m'iﬁﬂ;nnib’ the nicest things in
the chest.

N
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half past ten. People were looking
at tha twelve-year-old girl' walking
wearily slong, o2 ing a large travel-
fug baz.

At Jast & policeman came up 1o her

jand assked her what was the mutler.

“Bhe ol him that she was losi and

hoaten s drrk, and | LeClaire,
very faithtul te his master. zamt, hud | tmﬁhr.mmg-
One day & YOUNE man who came o to walk br ‘along the crowded
the island a# a merchant was -ont . What was she to do?
Tomctes e=d At M. wes im iha far.| She wandered and wandered untfl
it : 9','. 4 i

] did not know where to find her aunt.

The officer tock her to the police
T of Y S
= e e ek AR SR

ESgensy
We used to play 2 game which would
egin: “How many ways can 'a maic
go acrozs the sireet?”  In turn, we
would say: “He tottered across” "He
loitered acraoss”™ “He s sZpdi
ceross,” “He rushed across,” til so
one was left who could supply a new
verb. Seme of us remembered in later
years, that ench of these verbs made a
different picture, and that verbs of
vivid meaning give one's writing foree.
. When James was fourtéen, he
showed me a note book, in which he
had made a list of various substitutes,
for instance, “he said, he muttered, bt
wled, he insisted, he cxclaimed.”
ames wanicd to becpme n wiiter, anc.
he observed (hat one difference ¥
tween a monctonous styly and an
effective anie lay in variety of vocaba-
Yary. Xtargaret, also, had a book, ‘i
which she used to note every new
word that she beard. Two or threr
vears afterwards, she was writing
verse of real heauty, especially chi
acterized by ber ?Dvc for strang.
beautiful words.

But it 45 not only ho?’s and giriz who
intend to make themielves writers wio
need to increase their vocabularies,
have heard that some ignorant peoples
use only about three hiindred wonds.
Every one nesds to he uble to com-
mand the langusze which will express
hx meaning accurately and completely.
To acquire this power he must renc

“authors of reputation, like Stevenson
or Steward Edward White, who Bt a
word 10 an idea as you fit a glove to
the hasd Fle musi hesr good lecturers
and orators and study their power of
expression. He must try to write. He
| must try to make a speech. He must
he impatient of a slow, awkward,
round-ahout sentence which owes its
dullness to a meager vocabulary, and
he must try tu make his scntences

eraceful, fluent, aud effective by the

i wards m the right place in vour card |

|

use of well chosen words.  Shake-
| spearg’s mmmense vocabulary containes

[ look
beside «
Shakespearez 3

4

about fifteen thousand words. He

! gained this range by study and by love
of words, He eould express any idea
with exactness and beauty, Petween
the ages of thirteen and eighteen a
person should feel his voeabulary in-
creasing, until His spoken and written
language hecomes 2 tool that he can
use as he will. .

‘1he Lrange
BY 2. 5. ALEXANDIZR

“Let's go to Grangs,” said Huni-
ing Eye's farmer friéend.

“VWhat's that?" asked the boy from
the North Woods.

“It is a secret order of the farmers
of this district”

“What's a secret order?”

“It is -an organization of a uumber
of people which has a stcret ritaal,
secret signs, degrees, &, You have
heard of the Masons, Odd Fellows or
Knights of Columbus. Well,
Grange is much like these, only dii-
ferent. These orders or 2y dre
largely for social purposes, although
they give other benehis. Any one can
be chosen to belong to them.

“But the Grange is made up only of
farmers and their wives or persons
who are working along agricultural
lines, Nobody clse can jomn. While
the Grange aims to improve the so-
cial life of the farmer, it does other
work as well.

“The Grangers in their meetings
talk over the problems of farming
Sometimes they have persons from
state agricultural colleges or
ment stations to talk to ther on
subjects. Sometimes they talk over

eral subjects not conmected with
arming, So, vou ses, a part of the
work of the Granpe is educational”

“Weren't you crdering some Sugar
from the Grange the other day?”

“Na, I was ordsring it through the
Grange. The people in this Grange, as
in many ofhers, buy through the
Grange. Sometimes we sell our prod-
ucts through it as well. Dealing this
way in large quantities we are able
to get better prices and to make bet-
ter _Il..phargems. pol

“The Grange goes into tics now
and then when some law is needed
o uwd tt:i.-.o' g much, b't&lx
never done very

has done so it has brought about
very good resulis.”

By this time they arrived at the

tell them something of the
IIng' was done among his (R

Col. 1520, by . H. _Ml!;llr. l

station, and thers they found Mrs. Le-
Clialre, inquiring for Marie.
The trouble nll cnme from the tel-

that =he would arrive at the stution
at 7.15, but it did not statd whieh
station. " Her aunt went to-one stution
wliile- Marie nrrived ‘af tha other,

ELIZABETH RISLAY, Age 15.
Norwich.

An Interupted Journey.
Honk! honk! ‘honk' signalled a
black automablle nx 1 was dashing
along acouniry rond, leaving g smell
of gasciene behind it Hyeky

setted cough
Rave e oS o Fﬁu but T
| gidnit tmper n‘}“&"nm me 1 left
th I.bo WiE & mere a?h’ 4
have now yn 21 bnm&a%.tqﬁl hﬂ“&” I-_:‘__ 1
b Gy ™ 118y mo down 10
1L ) ' '

1
&3 Tt

) ]
I al action,
; ¢ piils and
B N, s ey o
u pu ; O]
ghapd to asslmilate uotii Ad h!e?
ot h and strength, Milka Emulsion
is. strongly récomm it Lthose
whom kickness hng weakeéned, an
owerful aid In resisling and ri
o offects of dlseases. ronkd
copstipation are

#tomach trouble &
Pou ':';atll)s' reitcred—usnally In ane da
This the only s511d emulsion mpde
and 4o palatable that It !s eaten with
a spoan ilke ice cream. Truly wonders
ful for weik. sickly chilifren.
No matter how severs Your case, you
nre wrged to try Milka Emulslon un-
dar this gunrantee: Take six bhotiles
hame with you, use it according to Al-
racticns, and i not satisfied with the
resulls, your. money will be nrrmg;!r
retunded. Price G0c and 3130 por bot-
tis The Miiks Fmulsior Co.,
H.:l_m-_ Ind. Sold by druggists avery-
wairre

old woman, who Jid not hear the sig-
nal becaunse sne wns deaf,

The old woman gol huet in the leg
where the automobile gave her just
& Iittle hit. The ante stopped and
picked her up the driver telling her
that e did not menn to do it, but the
window it front was not clean. e
brought her to the hospltal, and ke
had to pay for the doetor and nursc.

Bhe soon got well and she always
looked back when she went osut walk-
ing, to ¢ of any tedms or aulemo-

bile Was coming.
§U SETTE MENTAZ.
Taftville. L

Where Tom Found His Manners.

Tom’'s father was 2 rich man, and
Tom fived In a large "house in the
country. He had a pory and many
pets, and wore fine olothes, Tom wan
very vroud of all these things his fath-
er's money had bought. He hegan to
think that being rich was better than
to be good. He grew wvery rude and
was cross lo the servants, Onaee he
kicked Bowser, but ihe dog growhed,
and Tom waa afrald to Xiek him
again,

One dny when Tom was plaving In
the yarll, e saw a boy standing h¥
the gate. He was ragged ond dirfy,
his bat was torn, snd his fest were
bare, But he had g pleasaht face. In
one hand he carried a pafl half full
of Bluebeérries

“Go away from here” said Tofh,
running to the gate, "We are rich, und
don't want rngged boys about”

"Please give me a drink” said the
boy, “If you are rich, you can spare
a drop of waler'

“Weao can't spara you anything”
sald Tom. “T7 your den’l go away from
hiere T %ill set the dogs on you."

The boy laughed and walked away,
swinging the tin pail in his hand.

*T think I will get some blackber-
ries, too,” sail Tom to himself, He
went out of the gate Inlo a lane leads
ing to 2 meadow whete théra wers

pleity of berrles, z

Tom saw some fine onfes growing
just over & ditch, He thought he
could leap over it very easilyv. He
gave & run and a8 very hig jump. The
diteh was wider than ke had thought,
and instead of going over it he came
down in the midé&le of .

The, mud was very thick and soft,
and Tom =ank down In it to This
waist, He was very much frightened,
and serpamed for helv untll he was
tired. Ho hegan to thinkk he would
have to spend the night In the ditch
when he heard steps on the- i
Looking up, he saw the ragged boy
he had driven from the gate,

"Please help me out,” sald Tom. "1
will give you a guoarter.®

“I, don't want the mo o
boy, and lying down flat
both his s to Tom,
out of the ditch. He looked
erable,. -

*“Who is dirty now?’ asked the boy.
~ 7 am.” sald Tom, “but T thank you
for helping ma out of the mire. And
I'am gorry I sent vou away from the
gate™

“The next time T come, perhaps
will {reat me better. I am not rich,

I ami stronger than you, and I think
I have batter _mnnt&grn."

“I think 2o, too,” sald Tom. *

Tha next day when Tom saw the
boy going by the gate, he called him
in, showed him his rabbits, &nd zave
him a ride on his pony.

“You have geood manners fiow,” eald
the boy.

“Yes" =aid Tom™ “1 found them In
the diteh,

But my friend Wide Awakes, you
don't hava to go Into the ditch to find
manners.

Remember the Golden Rule—alwayrs
do you unto others as you would be

done by,
FLORENCE HALL, Age 12,
Norwich.

SOUTH KILLINGLY

Raymond Barlow and ngnoﬂ
Gates have returned from a visit with
friends In Valley Taljs,

Webster. y
Mr. and Mra. John Desghefy sad child

it K

vere cold.
Abert and Luclus Whittaker enjoy-
#4 a coasting party at P. H. Coffey's

AY. ’
There was no service in the chureh

Sondny on account of cold weather
and Had travellng.

saying, ';Aﬂsatlo dnys begin

Mrongihen to DrovIRg trde this win:

in the thought that from now on we

veling toward the “t of th
:ir;gi!u':of' "at the rate of mine.
teont miles a

second. i
Henry Congdon has found employ-
ment in Jewett City and has gone
there for the romainder of the win-

earam sent 1o AMra Le Clafre. It soldd (pe

Miss Marion Blakestee altended a 3
A. R, meeting in Moosup } Ay afi-
ernoon and vizitad over Sundsv with
Mies Jeansite Gallup, in Waurergen,

Tev. Mr. Malon? '= slill confined to
the house with trouble in bis eyes and
was unable: to come here Sunday, so
there wos no ehurch® Bervies

hody and
every livihg thing heard that siznal
and b out of its way, except an

of Hiberniane held in hon-
ure!!hut-ml_m_-thi. ; m

[ : ‘

TR T

Walter Lefleur spent Saturday !n__

a fow days|

ter, but all try 15 pet 4 little chweer,

1
Manchester. — g
wns the dals yet for m
reception und banouet which the
ol Order

4

s mors 1o m‘!‘

When ..r;:,:t‘udm r‘mmtla i

n -
In rainbow tints ant

worltd ’ ] :
Would  be lght to fts untallieg )
As crystal dew on gutal of o TESe.
MEnduring as eternal te You
Is honinr!s ,gw;n«‘bﬂ?rﬁfm
_ing whee .
Turned r?;%ﬁ br dlow WPeH ity amrease
!mn;.i nelther groove, nor nt per
na. >
If homws strength or its endurisg
Pow e
Shows al.t;hrt of weakdning, be zusuped
that there } »
Has lu,«;m- to its pure substinte seme |

alicy = 13 i
Of ‘earth-tooucht added ot its hoaven-
pure gald,

HUMOR OF THE DAY
"But hWow did you get lor 10 h-]
outrageous e

Heve such an e 1
in ‘dt¥ct c-l-{

“I told #t to her
aence—Elighty. i
“Does your cook give you any im- |
periinence.” ; :
"No. She chargos me $1J) a week'
for iL"—Detroit Free Prees :
Biowr e—3re. Smith s aa adede wtl
making over her old clothes, g5
Tivpe—Yes; she even. rufilea her,
hushand's old temper—=-Judge. p

remarkably well, 1
Towne—Why shouldn't she? Blie
never gives it away.—Cartoens Maga-
.
Pat—Do you really think that I3 is
an unlucky number? ]
Stike—Shure. 1 know [t s
time 1 tiwied to dght 13 men 4
bunch.—Fops® Life.
Mrs. Fonderosi—Stupid, slatiéen .y,

imcampeterit!  Can’t you seo
put lpo much powder on my chin?

Denise—ardon, Whlch
chin?—Houston FPost.
AMrs. A—How san vou be patient

with such raw help?

Mre. B—Have tp be, my deas, My
iraw Delp won't siand for mny romst- |
ing—Boston Tramsoript. i

“Is ¥ true you gre going fo marry |

ot

“Yes, deari” |
'M[uuow&sz iy

Caller  (witispering)—What .
your husband look =o pale and ®

ous?,
Mms, Dibbs—Tust before you
we drew lotx to sed whe'd fire :

"
F
v
b
]

cook, and 1 won—Buffiio Tess, '

“Are you ebill a member of the -
Don't-W Club that was )
ycars ago :

“Yes, And thert's som ﬁ
to worry ahout. 1 must be
arréars in my (QUes"—

Btar. | i

“You have

A o

T am more d _in
Mo s Y B
in hearing both sides of &

drum., Good day!"—Kansas
Btor.

:

S o
between husband nd

In Keres the
squatly divided

| plied within an

rare. L. ; ]
8o strong g‘mw'- substance Mﬁ‘ ;
waol -
Borne tfy;‘tna mightiest dables of he |

Browne—Aliss Denne kecps hl_rqaf i




